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“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”— Othelio. 
Jo. 6481. THORSDAY, Aug. 4, 1842. Price \d. 








© The Play’s the thing.”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 
HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

Tue Comedy of Secrets Worth Knowing was performed here last 
night to a good house ; it was well received, and will be repeated to-morrow 
evening. 

Miss Adelaide Kemble was united in marriage to Count Sartoris, in 
this city, by the Rev. Mr. Almond, of St. Mary’s Episcopal chapel, on 
Monday week, the bands having been proclaimed in the city churches on 
the previous day.— Scottish Guardian. 

The Characters of Shakspere——Shakspere’s worst characters have 
some claim upon our kindly feelings. Genius is the power of reflecting 
nature ; for genius, as the word imports, is nature. The mind of Shaks- 
pere was asa magic mirror, in which all human nature’s possible forms 
and combinations were present, intuitively and inherently—not conceived, 
but as connatural portions of his own humanity. Whatever his characters 
were besides, they were alwaysmen. Such they were in the world of his 
imagination—such they are also in the world of reality. It is this harmony 
and correspondence between the world without and the world within, that 
gives the charm to his productions. His characters are not the mere 
abstractions of intellect from an understood class or species, but are gen- 
erated in his own mind,as individuals having personal being there, and are 
distinctly brought out, not so much as representatives of character in 
actual nature, as the original productions of a plastic genius, which is 
also nature, and works like her. This is to be a poet—this is what is 
meant by a creative imagination. 

Music—Dr. Burney informs us, in his “ History of Music,” that 
Queen Elizabeth used to be regaled at dinner with twelve trumpets and 
two kettle drums ; which, together with fifes, cornets, and side drums, 
made the hall ring for half-an-hour together. The drums of the Royal 
ears must, surely, have been made of better leather than is sold in Leaden- 
hall market. And this reminds us of an incident, mentioned in the ac- 
counts of the Olympic games which may serve to mark the character of 
music at the time it happened. Lucian relates, that a young flute-player, 
named Harmonides, at his first public appearance in these games, began 
a solo with so violent a blast, on purpose to surprise and elevate the au- 
dience, that he breathed his last breath into his flute, and died on the 
spot. When to this anecdote is added, that the trumpet players at these 
exhibitions expressed an excess of joy, when they found their exertions 
had neither rent their cheeks nor burst their blood-vessels, some idea may 
be formed of the noisy and vociferous style of music which then 
pleased. 

It is a fact not generally known, that JoeMiller,who has fathered all our 
jests for the last half century, never uttered a jest in his life. Though 
an excellent comic actor, he was the most taciturn and saturnine man 
breathing. He was in the daily habit of spending his afternoons at the 
Black Jack, a well-known public house in Portugal-street, Clare-market, 
which was at that time frequented by most of the respectable tradesmen 
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in the neighbourhood, who, from Joe’s imperturbable gravity, whenever 
any risible saying was recounted, derisively ascribed it to him. After his 
death, having left his family unprovided for, advantage was taken of this 
badinage. A Mr. Motley, a well-known dramatist of that day, was em- 
ployed to collect all the stray jests then current on town. Joe Miller’s 
name was prefixed to them, and from that day to this, the man who never 
uttered a jest has been the reputed author of every jest, past, present, and 
to come. 





E’ashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Dear Mr. Epriror,—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t intrude 
—but will youexcuse me—I have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub 
shoulders with my friends and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand 
Lounges about town :— 

Monday, paid another visit to the Taames TUNNEL, which is now completed, 
and is 1,200 feet in length. The entrance is now on the Middlesex side, close to 
the Tunnel Pier at Wapping; the entrance to Rotherhithe is closed, in order to 
finish a new Staircase ; on the completion of which the Tunnel will be opened as 
a thoroughfare for foot Passengers. 

Wednesday, call at 21, Old Bond Street, to hear the extraordinary novelty, 
The Rock Harmonicon, which produces tones of the richest and sweet ‘st harmony, 
wholly produced from fragments found among the Rocks of the majestic Skiddaw, 
inCumberland. It extends to a compass of five octaves and a half, accompanied 
with all the additional semitones. This extraordinary instrument is the invention 
of Mr. Joseph Richardson, and his three sons perform on it, daily, from 10 o’clock 
until Dusk. The variety of tunes they execute are really endless. This delightiu! 
exhibition closes on Saturday next. ; 

Afterwards visit the Chinese Collection, St. George’s Place, Hyde Park Corner. 
It consists of objects exciusively Chinese, comprising upwards of 50 figures as 
large as life, in their native costume, from the highest mandarin to the mechanic ; 
and replete with articles illustrative of their manufactures, habits, and domestic 
arrangements.— This exhibition is well worthy of inspection. 

Thursday, I am to be found at the Magic Cave, 35, Strand, admiring a most 
interesting view of The City of Hamburgh, painted by Mr. Cox, from sketches 
taken upon the spot by James Medhurst, Esq., towards the end of the late disas- 
trous conflagration. ‘The extraordinary effect produced gives nearly all the reality 
of the fire itself. In additiou to this view there are seventeen others equally 
effective. Open from 10 in the morning until 10 at night.—Admission 6d. 

Must call upon Messrs. Cocks & Co. Musicsellers to Her Majesty, for the latest 
Waltzes by Labitzky, Lanner, and Strauss. By Strauss, Stad-und Landleben, Tanz- 
meister, Deutsche Lust, Adelaiden. By Lanner—Die Mozartisten, Vorstadtler, 
Ideale, Sonderlinge. By Labitzky—Eduard, Albert, Jasmin, Lucian, Sutherland, 
Lichtenstein, Jubelklange, and the Die Fashionablen—so popular, have heard them 
played nine or ten times during the evening by the unanimous wish of the company. 
Published only by Messrs. Cocks & Co. 20, Princes-street, Hanover square. 

You may talk of eye snuff, but after having the head-ache for a year, popped 
into Perrine’s, 85, Strand. got one of his superb Beavers, so light lost the head- 
ache in a minute—was shewn one of his elegant Velvet Hats, could not resist 
buying one of them also, price 13s —wonderful. 

In my way from the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans's 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden,~— quite delighted with the excellence of 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Friday, called at Emmert’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

Have just been to Holborn Hill, for another pair of Wiison’s New Footed 
Boots,—talk of economy, why my expense for boots will not be half as much as 
it used to be, and Mrs. P. has at last found a good shop for the children’s shoes,— 
the neat little leather bound shoes that Wilson makes—wear twice as long as those 
of the ordinary description. and never look shabby. If you go, mind the houses 
are immediately opposite St. Andrew’s Church, 95, and 97. 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoop’s curious NeedleWork, Leicester Square— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.— But I intrude —beg pardon— 
Your's, &.—PAUI. PRY. 























Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


This Evening, the Domestic Drama of 


LOST & WON. 


Master Leyton, Mr Diddear, 

Rupert, Miss France, Sir E. Newberry, Mr Green, 
Master Richard Cotterell, MrW.H. Bland, 
Thomas Handy, Mr France, Simon, Mr Burt, 
Mistress Leyton, Miss Faucit, 

Jane Magnus, MrsGranby, Tabitha, Miss Granby, 
After which, the Burletta of 


The Illustrious Stranger 
Azan, Mr Barker, 

Gimbo, Mr J. Bland, Alibajou, Mr Granby, 
Benjamin Bowbell, Mr Harley, 
Aboulifar, Mr A, Wigan, High Priest, Mr Burt, 
Irza, Miss Granby, Fatima, Miss Pincvtt. 

To be followed by, the MusicalfPlay of 


THE EXILE; 


- Or, the Deserts of teste. 
Governor of Siberia Mr F. MATTHEWS, 
Baron Altradoff, “Mr J. BLAND, 
| CountUlrick, MrGRANBY, Welzien, Mr GREEN, 
: Count Calmar, Mr BARKER, 
Yermack, Mr France, Patriarch, Mr Jones, 
Petroff einen Mr HARLEY. 
| Mr W. H. BLAND, 
Daran, Mr JAMES VINING, 
The Empress Elizabeth .......... Miss GRANBY, 
Catherine....... ..» Miss EMMA STANLEY, 
Es oceans ue 60 oe ,eeeMiss FAUCIT. 


In Act I1.--An Incidental Ballet. 


To conclude with, a Grand Burlesque Ballet, called 


GRIZELCLE 


Or, Dancing Mad. 


The Grand Duke of skyleisure, — Signor Oxberrini, 
Prince of Cowland, Signor Wiganini, 
Grizelle, (Dancing Mad) Madlle. L. Fairbrotherini, 

4 Princess Tilda, Madlle. Kendalini, 
Queen of the Willies --. Madame Diddearini. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Ev ening, he Play of 


A New Way t 
Pay Old Debts. 


Lord Lovell, Mr HOWE, 








Sir Giles Overreach ........ 2eeeeees Mr PHELPS, 
Wellborn, Mr VINING, 
ee er rer Mr W. FARREN, 


Justice Greedy, Mr STRICKLAND, 
Allworth. MrWILSONE, Tapwell, MrGALLOT, 
Amble, MrWORRELL, Wildv, MrGOUGH, — 
Order, Mr T. F. MATHEWS, 

Lady Allworth........ perkgant Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Froth, Mrs F. MATTHEWS, 
Margaret, MrsE,Y ARNOL D, Tabitha,Miss@ORDON 
Abigail, Miss MATTLEY. 


After which, (22d Time) a new Comic Drama, in Two Acts, called 


Peter and Paul. 


Peter Britton, Mr W. FARREN, 

Paul Brittoe .cccccsse: eeoeee Mr STRICKLAND, 
Lord Dandelion, Mr TILBURY, 
Schemer,MrVINING, ArthurWilloughby,M: HOWE 
Bennet ._MrWORRELL, 

Mrs Peter Britton .......... 60. .»e Mrs GLOVER, 


Emma, Mrs E. YARNOLD, 


To conclude with, the Drama of The 


Childothe Wreck. 


Maurice, (a Dumb Boy) Mdlle. CELESTE, 
Mr Hartman, Mr GOUGH, 





Albert..Mr HOWE, Frantz..Mr WEBSTER, 
Griendel, MrStTt RICKLAND, 
Madame Tremens..... ..... MriJW. CLIFFORD, 


Sophia, Miss CHARLES. 


Printed & P ublished by E. & J. Tuomas, 26, Russell Court, Brydges Street, 
Covent Garden, where Novels, P lays. Pamphlets, Posting-bills, Hand- 
b is, Letters, and Cards are Printed, on the lowest Terms,—A11 Communi- 
cations for The Theatrical Observer to be addressed as above. 
*.* The Lheatrical Observer is delivered daily at the residences of subscribers at 
2s, per month, 

















